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An Fxcellint New "ong, Called, 


 Fhe Praiſe of Women; 
| OR, 
M/omen, Wing, Muſick. 
Beins a New Play- Houſe SONG, 10 8 pleaſant Tane. 
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Each Lady we court, and beg they'd be kind, then about midnight we recling home £0, 
And when they conſent for to be of our mind, And neither the Watchmen or Conſtable know, 
We kiſs and emhrace, and de what's to be done, thus wine makes us valiant, for when we are drajik; 
When their Bellies are full, we leave them forlorn We draw at each man for a naſty town Punk. 


AY Women we ſee, we hope toEnjoy, © But MNuſicks a p'eaſure, tat tires nvt ſo ſoon, 
We think our ſelves happy, it they prove not coy, *ris pleaſant in niorning, tis welcome at Noon, 


Each fcatvre we praiſc, and admire their parts, tis charming ar nights, to ſing Catches in parts, 


tho* to the next face, we do prefferour hearts. It diverts our dull hours, and rejoytes our hearts. 


&o drinking welove too, j:iſt at the ſame rate, pr Muſickalone, without Women and Wine, 
For when we arc at it we fooliſhly prate ; Will govern but dully, tho never fo finez 
What Acts we have cone, and ſet up for Wit» therefore by conſent; we'll enjoy them all three, 
Bur next mornings pains, our pleaſures do quir. Wine & Mufick for you, and the Women for mc: 


We drink ail the morning both Coffee and Tea, For ſtill of all pleaſures, there?s none can compare; 
And think there isnonc live more ſober than we, to the joys ofa Woman that's charming and fair, 
till to dinner we move, then the glaſs muſt ge ronng She diverts us all day with pleaſing delight, 

full Bumpers of Wine till our ſcnſes aredrownq, then Raptures of J3y ſhe yields all rhe night.<g:i27- 
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